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A Worthy
Veteran Honored

How Unecle Luther Came to
Lead the Memorial
Day Parade

By RAY STANNARD BAKER

\.’W\’\J’\N\f\mm

Uncle Tommy Dowall and Uwnehl
Luther Dowell were twine only fn o
and patriotlsm In everything ols
they were as different s black and
white or hot and cohl.  Uncle Tommy

wis short and puily
with n reminlseent

and bald of heml
twinkle in his hlue

eyes nnd n cortoln sprightliness fn bis
b'li"l that quite belled hils e, A lan
he hud ftwo good, stout, stubby legs, al
though they were n it bowe]  and
KU, 40 that he thunped swnrtly with
hig beels whiets L witlked

What T'nele Tommy lneked of reach
Ing nature’s stundarid of a man Unele
Lathier made up,  He was gnant nimd
stooping and so spare that one almost

expected to hedir him rattle In his old

blue clothes Jike

withered peas In

pod. When he walked he lurched ot
every stepr pml Lore heavily on his
eanc, Tor he huul left his good rleht leg
on the hoody slopes at Chickamnungen
and for nearly thirty years he bl
r-l‘lllu[--w? padnfully nhout oun a wooden
leg

Unele Towmy wios blull aml prosper
ous, He lived In o comfortable lionse
in West Alden

Unele Luther had a fittle one story
ghop acrosg the county lne In the wd
joining town of Amery, where he sol
dered leaks ilk pans and tinkerol
clocks It wns npnext the lane In th
furthier corner of lLis son Jonathan's
land. and he made ap his own bed and
cooked his meals In the Hitle room lu
the rear l| ceemed ot legst twenty
years older than Unele Tommy, afd he
had become qu |-=l“|'-\u.- and quavery
thnt Jonnth and his thrifty wil
groaped under the responsibility of
looking after him

Aud thut shows how twa brotliers

men o
drift
and

who huve been boys together,
gethier nwl =oldiers together may
apart. For years U Tommy
Uncle Luther had not met except
gatherings of old soldlers, and these
were not pleasant meetings,  For the
two lttle towns, albelt they lay out on
the wide Minnesotan prairie, with only
an imaginary line between them, could

nele

not ngree. It was the Kind of dissen-
gloni that grows rank wand strong In
little communities where there are foew
outside interests to occupy the inter

old soldiers
ns villnnt

vals of attentlon. And the
tobk It up undl foreht it out

I¥ as they hnd marched on Vieksburg
They might lave had o Grand Army
post with ret Isepnt enmpfires, and
ther might have bad Fourth of Juls
celebrutions and Memorinl day  ps
rades, Lot as certadnly a8 Tnele Tom
my ledd the hosts of West Alden fn one
direction Amery and Captain Enoch
Briadley could | depended upon to
march In exnetly the opposite direc
tion,

A% for Uncle Luther, he nlways fol
lowed Unele * B roc on wher
ever it n Acnin and aenin
the nld soldiers of the two towns met
In the Interests of hurmony (MITRE
Tt v wonld come to preside, aml
Un« Lutber would second the mo
tlons, and then they all would sluwmp
off into the quugmire of dissension

At such times the fires of a stirring

past would binze up in Uncle Lutbher's
faded eves, his stooped shoulders wonld
stiffen bnck, n falnt thash
loto Lils cheeks, and he would nod hi

would steul

old gray hond as If in the o mortial
musle that none but he could henr
Sometimes the teidrs cume up to hls
eyes, and the bhoy who wus fortunate
enongh to hear him tnlk thrilled with
the qulek pride of strife and longed to
shouider a curbine nod mirch nway to

the musie of fife and drum

For 1two years the towns hedid
Memaorin) day serviees. but they boad
becn m ¥ dispirited. Unecle Tom
my by sheer force of character bl
been marshal of the nod Unely
Luther aud n few gglers from
Amery hiad murched with the parnde
But Captain Enoch and his saphorter
stood LUy with gloomy forbearagiod 1yl
offered no word of encouragement
There wa really Httle nmeed of Me
morin]l day services except 1o the pl
wtract Tue cemetery, where Lhe d
eord of the two towns was butled, In
on o bare peadrle kKool set around with
precise rows of splndling eottonwood
thot langulshed half the summer with
thirst and whipping winds amd Just
and It conmined no soldlers' grayes
But Unecle Tommy's pariades murehed
up the rond to the cemetery gute annd
bhaek ngnin, ol Ukele Luther felt thi
the country's dend, wherever they
might lle, hall been honored

On the third year ths i soldiers
mot agiin, theroughly determined to
be harmonlous. In ten minutes' time
Uncle Tommy was thumping on thi
plne table with his eane, and several
of the other o)) soldlers were clinging
to Captain Enoch's coattails, while
the two men glured and threatened
And then Cuptain Enoch executed n
well planned flank movement, routed

Unecle Tommy und ran up the Amary

colors, A few minutes later his fae
tlon, aectlneg with the right of might,
had declded upon all the Lmportant

festures of the parnde. And to further

i steps wistfully,

hnd belonged to the same regitmenrt,

nnd both had reached the rank of cor
poral, Uncle Lutlieg on one leg and
Unede Tommy on two. But Uncle
Lutbier alwueys had deferred to Uncle
Tomwmy ns If be had been an
brother, and It seemed to bim
swhort of sncrllege to uppenr as Uncle
Tommy's rival,. 50 he struggled to
his feet ond bald up o lenn finger to
chateh Unpiain Enochis eye,

'T'd rather hnve Toming
plnee,” he faltersd. *“He's
led for It than 1T e

ol

hnve the
better i

But Uncle Tommy was storming
down the room.
Weop 1" e toared, amd he went

out, slamming the door sfter him
Uncle Lother followed him n few
and then Ne droppiad
baek In his seat and Hstened duambly
while Captaln Enoch and the exnliant

revolters planned the detalls of the
parade,

“1ts Amery's turn this yens” glont
sl Ciaptain Enoch,

Uncle Luther wnlked up the romd
nlone, Ils wtep was brisker than
usunl nnd there wins n brighter gleam

In his
proud
Thers

oye

that

He could not help feellng
he Lhiand Dbeen
were other mien In

honarmsd

Amery who
would huve served better In his plnee
he Konew that well enougl, for he
wag old, and he didn't walk enslly
but he was glad with the Joy of
preciation,
For ga many years he uul been an
nnnotieed, crippled tinker, nmnd when
| at last recognition came to hilm, even

nt the expense of his more fortuniate
brother, he conld not help exulting.

“Well, I fought fer 14" he mumliled
“an’ I bled fer it. T'd a-glven both m)
legs If necessary—they kpow thar™
Then, nfter a puo=e, he sald alond

“But I wisht Tomwmy'd got it."”

e |I]|1'|1l'l] the door of his lttle shoy
wnd went in.  Tlis eyes swept the fa
miliar digsorder of the room, the riakty
tonls hanglng on the wall, the
faced old the and
nil the tors of n second ehildhwood He
wae glad to be at home Lo
wns wort ont and trembling with the
nowontedd excitement of the mecting

clocks, pots [

nenlu, for

Outside the sun shone on the greel
prairies, and there wans wnrm, paddly
dust In the rond, but Uncle Luther's

blood was thin and cold, and he shiy
ored In the damp interlor of the shop
Ko he brought his soldering brazier
from the corner and stirred the conls
Then hie bhont over

into a bright glow.
to warin his hnnds,
Jonathan Dowell enme down the lane
between his prosperous fields on
Dick was

his

way to town, Little with

e

C Rvsehs

“WE THOUGHT WE'D DECORATR THE LIVIN'
THIS YEAR, LUTHENR'
himi, When Uopcle Luther saw thewmy
he went to the door and beckoned
“Come 1o, Jonathan! Come in!"
cilled
His fuce with pride, and Le
told with feverlsh cagerness of the
new honor which the day had brought
him
".\Illl'\l':l'\f’,'

he

slyotie

interrupted  Jonuthen

testily. “Don't you know, father, that
you're geitin® too old and feeble to tnke
phart in such thiogs? You ain't able
to walk to the graveynrd an' back, an’

you're only stirrin® up trouble between

the families. Uncle Tommy'll never
forgive you,"
“I know 1t,” be faltered. *1 know It
| Jonothon, Tommy'd ought to have it
1 told "em s, I sald Topuny'd onglit
to have It
The end of the lane was the end of
Dek's Hitle world, and he turned amd
loltered back, humming a tane 1o him
eif, ax n child will Uncle Lauther

rout Unele Tommy and his retainers |

they uppolnted Unele Tauther to the
hopored position of mamshul of the
day.

At first Unele Luther was dumb with
astonlshment. He had as good right
% I he marabal ns Unecle Tormmy, Thev

stonnd Lo the doorway and walched bilm

wistfully. Of a sudden be recullod how
Unele Tommy had looked when the;
were hoys together

“Jus’ ke Tommy, exnctly,” he said
half aloud, gazing fondly ut the littie

fellow, Then he bent over him sty

and beckoned,

“Come see grian'pa,"” he sald, smiling

k
and looked at Uncle

his bands behind his
Luther gober
e was a sunny halred litle fel
low, with bloe eyes and puckery red
lips, and he stood full In the bright
May sunshine. Unecle Luther regarded
him seriously.

“1 told "em I didn't want to march,’
he sald protestingly, *1 sald Towmmy*d

erossed
back
1y

do It better'n 1 could. But Captaln
Enoch, ner noy of ‘em, would Usten to
me. Don't go "way, Dickey; dou't go

'way an' leave gran'pa,’’ beseechlogly.

But the lttle boy was edging nwny
He dido't wnderstund, and he woas
afrald.

“Don't g0 way.” sid Uncle Luther

hardly |

| of the old man's friends

blear |

trouser leg rested agnlnst the hot bra
zier, aud the fine fire goawed and
| spurkled n the beavy cloth, A few
shavings on the littered foor of

| the chalr.

mpgerly. “Come an’ =00 what g'rnn‘tln'ﬁl not strong enongh to work, and yet haf “I'm afrald we might run Into an
leeberg.”

got for Mekey."

He turned and hobhied palnfully
acroas his shop. e put on his spec
tacloa nnd opened a deawer In his work |

beneh, and In Its depths he found 'l.‘
stick of horehound ceandy, Mok ste ul
with one puilgy hanil resting
door frame, peering into the shop with
wide eyes.

“Candy,” announesd Unele I.l'.lluu‘
expressively. (
Dick dreew n lttle nearer, glancing
from the eandy to lils 1:!.||u]|'1||||--1'-.‘
wrinkled face Uncle Lather waved
the stick lke n wiznrd's wand and

lured Dick npearcr and neatrer untll o
dirty little hand closed over the camdy
I'ien he regsched slyly and con
tlously and gathered Dick In his arins

“Alu't you goln® to kis T
naked v:u!c‘l"l_\'.

Hut the Uttle boy wriggled away and
ran out of the door. Unecle Luthet
watvhed him loitertng up the lone o
e sunsidne, sucking bis candy, untll
the vision bivrred In his Al old eyves

ot

s gEran’pa

Then he returned to his brazier. Ih
st down and drew his chiair almost
over 1t He bent double, with hig el
bowa on his knees and his head rest
ing on his hands, and there he =al
ulone for a long time Finally he
stralghtened up. The subtle woarmih

of the fire had stolen through I
body. He lenned back in his chaly,
nis hend drooped over to one side amd

hik work worn old hnnds lay palm up
ward on  his Hu fast
asleep.

The brazier under him eontinued to

K, wins

glow nnd eend Its cheery cotinfort atenl
ing up around his chalr It had n
friendliness amd hearty warmth that

were wore thun the kindness of mnny

The duslt of evening cnme down amd
filled the corners with shadows, il
presently o glow that was not all 1o
the brnzier began to ilumine the cen
1ot of the room. A thin, wavering misi
of stoke curled ap around the old man
and crept sllently along the din
Ing v mioment later there
sharp burst of flame that disappedred
as guildenly ns it cume.  The old mnn's

sy ol

wis

shop were crisping with F"'l‘!!‘!l
of flanme, nnd the chair legs were on
fire. But Uncle Luther glept on, whol
Iy uneouscious of his danger,

Jonnthan Dowell, returning from the
village, saw a slnfster glare In the shop
windows. He rusbed into the room.
seized the old man and Heted him swift
Iy to one side. Then he beat out the
fire with a gunny sack.

Uncle Luther sat up, trembling sud
terrified. g wooden leg wis gone

It hiad burned almost to the stump
and the charred remalns were still
smoking.

Jonathan Dowell’'s voice rang with
NUger.

“What won't you do next, father?"
he said. "You've set yourself on firve
fand nearly burned up the shop. That
wooden leg of yours cost me just i),
and 11l be a4 long time before
afford another.”
And then he suw

lis father's face, and he solte
He was not a bud man nor
bursh man--only thoughtless,
must learn to be more careful,
he sald gently and yet
If he talked to a child,

Unele Luther waus gliud when his

t§
I can
dimly the agon}
.‘]
gven n
“You
father,
lnsistently,

in

#on

went away, EHe crept to his little hack
room llke a wounded dog and lay
down on the bed.

“*Too bad to trouble Jonathan an
hig wife,” he muttersd. “Cory 18 so
thrifty an' partid’lar. I'm enreless: |
kpow it. I'm geitin® old.” And then

after 4 time his mind reverted to the
carller interests of the day, and he saiil
aleud, 1 wish Tommy'd got It."”

News travels quickly In a
town, and the next morning the sy
pathetic and the curious came
sole with Unecle Luther and to exsm
Ine the remains of the 850 leg and to
polut out where tlie firg had charred

simall
g il

Among the very first to call
Captain Enoch Bradley, who was a
bearty, warm hlooded, iraseible old fel
low, nuwd hils bluff sympathy went

Unecle Luther

W=

fai
toward solucing Lils
aftlietion.

“Twan't

bad as if you blodn't

lost it before,” he comforted.

But Uncle Luther had pno mind for
treating  his  loss  frivoloualy, Tl
younrs hnd crusbed all of the humor |
out of him aod left Wim only tragedy

“T was thdnkin',” he sald, “that now
I enn’t march, P'raps Awery-—mbaht |
let Tommy bave It™ |

Captaln Enoch frowned doarkly, but
Unele Luther borrled on;

“He's more commnndin® than I be
er ever was, er ever will be, an’ he's
had practioe’

“Oh, you'll be rendy (o march b
Memorinl day,” Wnterrupted Capindn
Enoeh,

“It's good of you to say s0,'" sall
Unecle Luther, “but 1 jus' can't do I
Tormms's the mnn” And then he add
ed wistfully, "I wislt 1 could sew
.[."HJIII_\ v

But Uncle Tommy did notl comy
Unele Luther heard, however, thut
Unele Tommy had been appolnted |
marshal of the parade, and he was|

glad of it. For himself, he was husied
ufter the first day or two with astout
plece of ash, which he slowly whittled
down with a draw shave to the pro
portions of 4 wooden leg. It would
not do as well as a regular artificial

leg, such ns the one he had been
wearing, but he bhoped that it would |
gerve him for the Memorinl day exor
clies.

He #till cherlshed a desire to murch
with the parade, although he knew

that Jonathan would not approve of
it He was afraid of Jonathan, But
whole days slipped by when he was

| clung to the tisk with feverlsh eaper

ness, The man within him protested
that he was still good for something
that okd age had not rohbed him of ev
erything.

On the morning of Memorial day th

whittling was nll fnlshed, bat (her
romulned the tusk of attaching th
straps, aomd Uncle Luther koew that
lie conid not hope to complete the ey
In thue for the exerclsea, 2o he laid
it awny, and townurd noon he dresscd

up I bis best bloe clothes nnd pat on
g wide britnmed black bat with the
gold cord around the crown, Then h

auntle
dollar anyhow,

“The danger ls very slight,
“Well, glve the captuin
and then he'll be extra

| careful,”—Louisville Courler-Journnl,

Gnle — Johnson

Is alwnys liroke
What's the matter with him?
| He's alwnys trying to go

Htove

rich guick.~Cinelnnatl Enquirer

A lovely magnifying glnss

A mirror In to avery louss

Hor charms are magnitied in it
| 1t does not show her faults & bit

‘atholic dtandard and

Tlien

hobbled out of the door and dropped | Pownley—Jones says that he's mal.
down on n box by the fence with his fng E5000 a year out of the chicken
bock resting ongnionst a post. Whaore biikiness.
Uncle Luther sat he could look up “-~ | Subbubs—T' bet it 1s out of it [1e's
yellow streteh of roadway, and |nur making that In the chicken busi
knew that he eould see the parade 1!1 ness.—Boston Transeript
most na soon as It left the town., It S—
wouid jnss the end of the Iane on e “'"I"_“ You have been here twice he
wany o the cemetery, nnd he hoped fore, and twlce I have sent you to Jall
rl"hl‘l* ‘.-:I.r-‘lr:lul_-:l!lr“1l-l;| I}lu;- \\:::llihf I"‘I‘l'l"l' Huve you anything to say why 1 shouid
. not send you there agnin?

buck Ly the same: rond. Seelng. 1 Prsoner—1 have scruples aguiust o
wis hest to matehing with it third term, your honor,—Judge

Unele Tather put on his long dis :
STY PO O Y T amd he sqw a blar ol r . i A —— _ -
blue moving along the roud from th And 168V THO BOMEW

e Ahove It there was 8 blur of When the “Instructed delognte

reil und white A moment Inter thy Beemus strungely \i:.l.lu"l'!.'- nd
resalved] themselves Into & koot of ol YAMNREGD A
solillors, With: the flag Nippik ahove “1 mee your gon has gone to work"™
them.  Tin Luthor  took. v long “Yop." “"How sz he getting along?*
ML LU slione '.‘_'Illll" SN, fine. Anything I the way u
i ]-Ir1 11T ,.1“ thee Stirtingg II..II novelty nlways appesls to bim
de o =Xnrehing - Washington Herald

They ve Lt | pxo 1 )
Uncle: Luther In a volce that chol | “Then the wedding was not nltogeth
with cextas l or n success?t “"No; the groom's miol e

Unconselously he pose on his one goiyl er orfied louder than the bride's moth
fosot gl tonk off his lint I “lor, It was consldered very bad form.”
dimmed, and as the eulivening —~Louisville Conrler-Journal
of the musie came up to him another
pleture formed on hils misty glisse The 1 oxt tRInE-ADOUL DT WOrk,
He saw the bhipyvs ju hlue—not o ped el The that mukes us rue it
handful of gray and stooping remnanis t makes us try to gh
bt bove with fresli young foves and "[ 1\__”(.‘”': . “” et e
broad shonlders npd proud ehins. They i EREESS
wore muddy to thie knees with march | *I nm nnother man since 1 was mar-
ing, they were rngged and tattered. | ped* oxclalmed the happy benediet
but they swept by to the dewms amd “And does your wife love that other
fifes, reglment after regiment and brl | man % —Puack
gide after brigade, and orderlies ¢lnt o -
tered up and down with yellow eavel “Grandma might have had an army

stuck In thelr belis, and the shells
wore aereeching from the Confederati
belghts, e saw the compit
and deploy. He saw them strip down
and form in line at “charge buyoenets.”
I'he Big binck guns were leaping the

T

e wWlhicel

rats in the rond, with the gunners
cHnging desperutely to the cualssons

Then he
up over the hill and pour Itself
the slope:  He saw the ragged,
long Nusli of the ecarbines, nnd
would have leaped forward to
charge If for n slngle moment he hnd
heard the Yng's shrill snmmons.
Uncle Luther's spectacles were dim.

snw the loug line of gray rise
doswn
mlle

he
the

med. e polished them off with shalky
fingers and looked ngain, Behind the
Iind thers was i stretell of white
that seemed to twinkle in the sunshine

“Thoy've the ehilldren, too,” he
faltered

Then the old fellows In blue swnng
at the corner, They were keeping willl
tary line, and something of
spirit hod thrllled thelr steps
unwonted precision, The buud, wheel-
Ing with them, swept Into “Kally
Round the Flag, Boys." Uncle Luther

leaped forward on his one good leg,

pot

the

[nto an

waved his hat around his lead and
ghouted. “Hurrah, hurrak!™ His head
wus thrown back, his eyes flashed, his

breath came back guick and hot.

Now they had reached the end of
the lape, and Uncle Luther could make
out the full length of the parande; It
was by far the greatest celebration
that the town ever had known, and bis
heart swelled with pride at the thonght
Not once did he recall hiz own disup
polntment und sorrow, It was all for
the glory of the day.

fuddenly Uncle Luther shrank bhaclk.

Whiit were they Ll')‘lu.{( to do? He folt
an impulse to ruhh forward and tell
them that they had missed the way to
the cemetery amd that the Inne ran
only a8 far wus Jonathun Dowell's
| house. DBut before he could declide
what to do the old soldlers stopped

almost in front of his own Httle shaop.
The band had swung out to one slde
It was playing “Amerien,’” and the
sweet, shrill volees of the eblldren rose
and fell with the music. Uncle Luther
gnnk back on his box, trembling
Through a mist of great hapy
snpw U'nele Tommy and Captaln Epoch
advancing toward him side by
e couldn't belleve it ot first; he

el

hdn’t

pretond to belleve it

“T'moeettin® old,” he muttered in'
I'm not stendy o wmy anknd”

But he rose to meet theimn Ui
Tommy carrled an odd shaped pucl
nge o his arms, and when he wis
penr to [nele Luther hie stppped and
ecleared his throat Every one wis ul
lent, lstening

S oeple'late to muke a speech,™ he
stommered, “but we thopght we'd Jee

ornte the livin' thls year Lauther
here's 4 new leg.*

e hedd out the odd shaped package
helplessly. Uncle Luther did not seem
to gee It ot all, He renpched forwnrl
andd put his hands on his brother's
shoulders, and the leg fell down un

hesded between the two old men
Unele Luther strapped the leeg

with trembling, Inefficlent fingers, and

then Captaln Enoch and Uoele Tommy

murehed him out between them 'n
el Tommy's own horse and buge
decorated with ribbons and flowers,

stood In front of the shop.

“You're goln’ to be the marshal
the day,” sald Captaln Enoch

“But—Tommy™

“Get In,” commanded Uncle Tommy
in a volea that was not to be dlsputed

Cocle Luther, sitting as stralght ns
a trooper, drove out at the head of the
procession, while the bund, with a rat-
tle of drome, swept into “Tiall, Celum-
bln, Hapoy Land.”

of

pension as well as not.”

“And

W

ting 1t7'

“Why,

Remn

Her

AT
cid

WAl
| Whe
They were always 8o cold and clamois.*

Fa

she married o stay
—Cleveland Plain Dealer

hat prevents her from get

ut home

“8ince 1 purclinered gome gloves made of
o

4 young man called Samois,
hunds foel quite nice
ro they once folt like loco

-Satire.

“Do you think selective memorics are
the best?"
but they are mighty handy in an inves
tigontion."—HBaltimore American.

“I don't know about that,

ther—Can yon support mp

| daughter In the style to which she has

been necustomed ?

Sultor—No, sir; buot

ghe says she can accustom herself to

itlw style In which I can support hes
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F. G. RICKARD Prop.
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MUNN & Co,3618roatwar. New York
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({ We wish to secure a good
correspondent in every town
in Wayne county. Don’t be

afraid to write this office for
| paper and stamped envelops.

. Residence, 1302 East St.
|
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VICK'S
FLOWER
SEEDS

VICK'S
GARDEN
SEEDS

VICK'S
FIELD
SEEDS

All of the crops

tested and hand picked from the yield of the
justly celebrated gardens of Vick.

FOR

at the drug store of

C. C. Jadwin,

Honesdale, Pa.
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